
The firjf part of the contention of the two famous 
War. And yet the worthy deedes that Torke hath done, 
Should make him worthy to be honored here. 

Suff. Peace headftrong Warwicke. 

War. Image of pride, wherefore fhould I peace? 

Stiff". Eecaufchere isamanaccufde ofTreafon, 

Pray God the Duke of Yorkc do clcare himfclfe. 

Ho, bring hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and hie man. 

If it pi eafe your gracc,this fellow h ere,hath accqfcd his mailer 
ofhio-h T reafon ,and his words were thefe. 

T hatthc duke of Torke was law ful heire vnto the crowne,and 
that vour grace was an vfurper. 

Torke lbcfeech your grace let him haue what punilhment 
the law will afford, for his villany. 

King. Come hither fellow, didft thou fpeake thefe words? 
Armor. An t thal pleafe your maiefty.I neuer (aid any fuch 
matter, God is my witneffe, I am falfty accufed by this villains 
here. 

Deter Tis no matter for that, you did fay fo. 

Torke 1 befeech vour grace let him haue the law. 

Armor. Alas my Lord, hang me if cuer I fpakc thefe words, 
my accufer is my prentife , and when I did con eft him for nis 
fault the other day , he did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be eucn with me, I haue good vvitdefle of this , and therefore 
I befeech your maiefty do not caft away an honed man fora 
villaines accufiition. 

King V nckle Glofter,what do you thinkc ofthis? 
Humph. The law my Lord is this by cafe, it refts fufpitious, 
That a day of combatc be appointed. 

And there to trie each others right or wrong, 

Which (hall be on the thirtith of this month. 

With Ebcn fhues,and Standbags combating 
In Smithfield, before your Royall Maiefty. 

exit Humphrey. 

Armor. And I accept the combatc willingly. 

Deter Alas my Lord, I am not able to fight- 
Suff. You muft either fight firra,or clfe be hangdc; 
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houfeSyof Torke and Lancafer. 

Gotakehimhenceagainetoprifon. exit with them 

flic Queene let s fall her gloue > and hits the Dutches of Cjlojttr 
a hoxe on the eare . 

G)neene Giue me my gloue, why minion can you not fet? 
She (hikes her. 

Icrie you mercy Madame, I did miftake, 

I did notthinkeit hadbeeneyou. 

llnor. Did you not, prowdTrcncli-woman, 

Could I come nearc your daintie vifage with my naites, 
I’defetmy ten commandements in your face. 

King Be pacient gentle Aunt, 

Itwasagainfthcr will. . 

Elnor Againft her will 'good King.ihcele dandle thee. 

If thou wilt alwaies thus bc'rulde by her: 

§ut let it reft, as (lire as I do hue, 

She (hall not ftrike dame Elnorvnreuengde. 

exit Slnor. 

King Beleeue me my loue, thou wert much too blamo, 

I would not for a thoufand pounds of gold. 

My noble vnckle had beene herein place. 

Tint er Duke Humphrey 

But fee where he comes,T am glad he met her not* 

Vnckle Glofter,wh.“tan(vvere makes your grace 
Concerning our Regcntfor theRealme of Prance? 

Whom thinkes your grace is meeteft for to fend? 

Humph. My’gracious Lord, then thisis my refolut^ 

For that thefe words the Armourer doth fpeake, 

Doth breede fufpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Sotnerfctbe Regent ouer the French* 

Till trial s made, and Y orlce may clecre himfelfe. 

King. Then be it fo my Lord of Somerfet, 

We make your grace Regent ouer Ihe French, 

And to defend our rights gainftforraine foes. 

And fo do good vnto the Realmc of France, 

Makchaftcmy Lord, tis time that you were gone. 

The timeoftruce I thinke is full expirde. 

Somer. I humbly thankc your royall maieftie, 

And 
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